CHAPTER 218 


December 5, 2011 


“I’m seriously pooped. This stuff's a lot harder when you don't have a badge to 
flash... | walked around all day and didn't hear anything good.” 


The investigation team had made their way to Aiya’s after a long day of trying to 
get information out of people, to not much luck to their dismay. All these murders 
happened so long ago that details were fuzzy for pretty much everyone. Anything 
that wasn’t already documented had more or less slipped away with the wind. Justin 
wasn’t even sure what he was expecting to get from word off the street; the police 
had brushed over this case for details with a fine comb; anything the police didn’t 
know would no doubt be unknown to the general populace, correct? And Naoto 
certainly had access to all the files on the case, despite the fact that she had been 
dismissed previously. With the case having just been reclosed, and for real this 
time, the higher-ups were more than willing to allow her access to the case files. 
What with her being the one who caught the guy and all; or at least the one person 
they could give credit too. Otherwise, it seemed all links to the case were long since 
dead. Justin and Chie had thought they picked up something from a girl who 
reported a really suspicious guy, but it just turned out to be Namatame from that 
time he tried to warn Saki. Sometimes the gods above just liked to tease Justin. 


“It was the same for me. There was absolutely no talk about the case whatsoever, 
let alone the true culprit.” Yukiko sighed with disappointment. She wasn’t so much 
as surprised about the second part; after all, the news was already out that 
Namatame was the culprit. As far as the town knew, that was entirely true. It was 
only strange that there didn’t seem to be any conspiracy theorists that lived her to 
question everything the paper said. Unless perhaps you counted Maya; but even 
then, she didn’t necessarily believe the government lied about EVERYTHING. Just 
crop circles and shit. You know, the usual illuminati bullshit. Thank you Maya for 
reinforcing idiotic fables. Next she’d be telling Justin she believed in a television 
program that only airs at Midnight when your television is off. 


“Ditto for me. Actually in my case, | kept getting bombarded with questions and 
couldn't get them onto the main subject at all...” Rise shook her head with 
disapproval. She should have known that a local celebrity going about and asking 
random people questions wasn’t going to go well. Though in the end she supposed 
she had a far better chance than Maya ever did, which was reassuring. She was 
rather proud to have beaten a mute person in a question and answer session for 
some inexplicable reason. Though to be fair, Maya caught on real quick that no one 
could understand her, so she quit after the second or third person. This was the 
kinda shit that got her position moved from the cash register to stocking shelves. A 
shame, she rather enjoyed not lifting heavy televisions all by herself. “The killer 


must be pretty good to have pulled this off without being seen by anyone in this 
small town...” 


“What should we do...?” Yosuke spoke up after a brief moment of rather awkward 
silence. They had searched all day and found nothing on their true culprit. And it’s 
not exactly like they had a lot of time to figure this thing out. Namatame was going 
to get sent to jail if they didn’t find the real murderer... But admittedly, he probably 
deserved to anyway. Don’t get Justin wrong, he certainly had noble intentions, and 
he could admire that... But he did kidnap a good six people, one of which 
TECHNICALLY died. So yes, he most definitely should serve a sentence... but by no 
means should he serve time for murder. Manslaughter wouldn’t even be applicable 
anymore; just the kidnapping charges. And I’m sure most of the group would 
willingly testify on his behalf. For all Justin knew, Namatame might be able to get 
away with a couple hours of community service. 


“Well...” Chie mumbled to herself, as if to put some serious thought into their next 
step. Or at least, that’s how it appeared. In truth, she was putting some serious 
thought into something, but it certainly wasn’t the investigation. Unless she was 
investigating various dishes and their effect on her stomach that is. “One steak bowl 
please!” She turned to the kitchen and shouted with glee. You could tell this was 
the highlight of the day. Justin simply leaned past her a little bit and raised two 
fingers towards the chef. He might as well eat while he was here; he’d just have 
what she was having. Yosuke was pretty livid those two were ordering food while 
they were discussing something so serious though. 


“That's not what | meant!” Yosuke scolded the two. Justin in turn just flipped him 
off, his eyes still focused on the chef as he went back to fulfill their orders. It was 
their money, they could spend it however the like on whatever they want whenever 
they want. It wasn’t like they were just running out and going to an amusement 
park or some shit, abandoning the investigation. They were just getting something 
to occupy their minds while they discussed everything. Food for thought on a literal 
basis. “But then again, | guess we might as well take a break... I'll have a crab and 
egg fried rice.” Yosuke conceded after a moment. Always so ready to condemn 
others when he would do the same thing in their shoes it would seem. This was why 
Justin and him never got along. It didn’t matter though, in the end everyone ordered 
their food and ate, with minimal bitching on the behalf of Yosuke thankfully enough. 
It only took maybe five minutes each for everyone to down their dish too. They had 
been so busy that they hadn’t even paid attention to their rumbling stomachs. 
That’s what Justin got for skipping breakfast everyday. 


“Now that our tummies are full... Let's share what we learned... Even if it wasn't 
much.” Chie remarked with cheer as she slammed her bowl down, as if to make a 
statement that she could finish a steak bowl like no one else’s business. She even 
tried to stick her chopsticks into Justin’s steak bowl at one point to steal his food, 
but if there was one thing Justin was skilled at, it was defending his dinner. It was 


moments like the chopstick war that quickly erupted between the two as Justin tried 
to deflect her swoop of hand that really defined them as a couple. Everyone passed 
each other a few glances as they tried to summarize what they learned. But the fact 
of the matter was... they didn’t learn anything. The silence that had filled the 
restaurant was more than enough proof of that; no one had to tell Chie they hadn’t 
the slightest clue what was going on. She could see that for herself, and she wasn’t 
too happy, even after having a serving of her favorite dish. “There really was no 
new information?” 


“The police had an unusually large number of officers in their initial investigation of 
the first two incidents. To find facts that even they overlooked would be difficult 
indeed, now that over half a year has passed. There wasn't a single report of 
suspicious persons being witnessed to begin with... Ms. Yamano had ardent fans 
whereas Saki-san didn't, but otherwise the conditions are the same.” Naoto hadn’t 
exactly believed they were going to find much more by word of mouth from the 
very beginning as was becoming pretty clear from her attitude towards all this. It 
wasn’t like she was rubbing it in their faces or anything that they hadn’t found 
anything mind you, it was simply that she had doubted there was going to much 
they could learn that wasn’t in the police files on the matter. 


“Y'know, every time | tried to ask about the case, everyone ignored me and kept 
ranting about the damn fog.” Kanji spoke, mouth still full of food. It was always a 
surprising day when someone ordered more steak than Chie... but then, Chie DID 
finish first and was trying to steal everyone else’s food, so you had to wonder 
whether or not she had simply ran out of funds for her steak binge or if she just like 
to be a mooch. Still Kanji’s concerns were a common-point between the 
Investigation Team’s members, just minus the crumbs flying out of his mouth. This 
fog scare was really starting to get annoying. | mean honest to god; the chances of 
this shit actually being harmful to anyone was almost completely non-existant. 


“Yeah. That or the Midnight Channel. | asked about Teddie too... But no one's seen 
him. Gee... | wonder where he could've gone.” Rise wondered once again. It was 
getting rather concerning as to where Teddie was. Justin doubted a being who 
couldn’t break bones and didn’t need to eat drink or sleep could really be on trouble 
on their own, but still; he was their friend so they were needless to say concerned 
as to why he seemed to disappear into thin air. 


“Do you have anything new, Naoto? Any new, uh... deductions?” Yosuke brushed off 
the debate as to where Teddie had gone. That was important, but as previously 
stated he was no doubt in little to no danger. Priorities might not necessarily have 
been pleasant at times, but they were priorities for a reason. In this case catching 
the correct murderer before Namatame went to jail and before the murderer had 
the chance to kill again. Teddie would understand, even if he would take the 
opportunity to bitch about how people didn’t care enough for such an immaculate 
bear or something. He always did hold himself in high self-esteem. Naoto cleared 


her throat slightly. She didn’t exactly have any theories she hadn’t already share 
with the group already. At best she could look over the evidence they did have 
already. 


“Without any new data to work with, there isn't much | can do... But there must be 
someone in town who meets all the criteria for this case. The killer must have a 
connection to both Saki-san and Ms. Yamano... As well as be in a position to observe 
our actions periodically, to some extent... Finally, it must be someone who could 
approach Senpai's house without arousing suspicion...” Naoto explained. Anyone 
who didn’t meet those criteria simply wasn’t in any position to be a potential 
suspect. Except perhaps the first criteria, as it still wasn’t totally impossible the 
killer was just killing for the sake of killing. It definitely had to be someone that no 
one would notice though... But who could possibly be able to just walk around doing 
this kind of stuff without any suspicion? 


“There wasn’t anything unusual found at Yamano and Saki’s crime scenes either, 
right?” Yu questioned. “You'd think they would find something with the amount of 
police officers they sent out.” 


“Could be that the killer is a police officer.” Justin interrupted. Most everyone was 
surprised, especially Chie who had considered the police infallible in almost every 
regard. No one had ever considered the possibility of it being an officer of the law 
committing these crimes. But it made sense; it would be easy for an officer to 
dispose of evidence, and they’d know exactly what to get rid of when they 
committed the crime because they’d know what the cops would be looking for. And 
no one would question an officer speaking with the victims or hanging around the 
crime scenes. An officer could easily have committed this crime, no doubt about it. 


“And he could easily deliver the letter to our house without anyone noticing, so it 
must be someone we kn-“ Yu paused, eyes widening almost immediately. He didn’t 
even finish that thought before it occurred to him that there was only officer on the 
police force who could sneak that kind of shit to Yu’s house without Dojima raising a 
ruckus. It had to be someone who could come and go to his house without causing a 
stir... God he should have seen it before. No one was that much of a bumbling idiot; 
he was doing it on purpose to throw them off track. “ADACHI!” 


“Adachi?” Justin just smiled and laughed. That was a good joke. Adachi was too 
incompetent to do something on this kind of scale, and besides. He was a good 
man, and one who had been helping them with the investigation this entire time. Yu 
had to be joking to think it was Adachi who had done all of this. And Justin was 
going to continue under the presumption that Yu was in fact joking, because if he 
was serious, ho-boy. He was going to have to give Yu a real lecture about pointing 
fingers at people for something this serious. 


“Adachi-san...? That can't be... | mean, he said he came to escort Ms. Yamano 
and...” Yukiko went to explain, feeling that she was in possession of evidence that 


disproved Yu’s suspicions, but as she spoke, it slowly occurred to her that Adachi’s 
position guarding Yamano left him in the perfect position to do the deed. It seemed 
the others had picked up on that rather quickly in fact, even Justin; though he 
refused to believe it was anything more than coincidence. That was his job given 
the paparazzi and shit, he needed to make sure she didn’t get hurt by stampedes of 
fans or anything after all. 


“What...? Was he at your inn when the announcer was staying there?” 


“When Ms. Yamano was staying at our inn, the media were swarming all over it. 
That's when Adachi-san arrived, saying he had been assigned to guard her... He told 
our waitress that fame could be rough...” Yukiko recounted everything she could 
recall from that night. Justin still wasn’t seeing what was so suspicious. He stated 
his intent for being there, and as far as they could tell he was telling the truth. 
Nothing contradicted anything he said, his hands were clean dammit. 


“Guard her...? He didn't spend the night there?” 


“Why the fuck would he? He was working as a bodyguard, was he not? Why would 
he sleep there?” Justin spat out with annoyance. Now it seemed they were grasping 
at straws to try and make Adachi look bad. He wasn’t going to stand for it. They 
were here to see justice done, not try to pass the guilt off on the first sadsack that 
just happened to be in the wrong place at the wrong time. 


“| wonder if he knew Ms. Yamano...” Chie interjected, sensing that Justin was 
getting just a tad bit annoyed. That was a question he was alright with for the 
record, because it WAS something to be curious about. It seemed the obvious 
answer would be no and that he had just been placed there by the higher-ups 
because they knew this could spell trouble for Yamano after the affair scandal hit 
the news. 


“| dunno about that, but | heard he did call out a girl in my class. | found out this 
afternoon. But | thought, y'know, that's just how cops are, so | didn't think it had 
anything to do with the case...” Kanji continued. It seemed they were already back 
to bad mouthing Adachi. Oh lordy he talked to a girl, that suddenly made him a 
criminal somehow. | mean honest to fucking god, they were trying to spin around 
his goddamn job just so he looked like some pedophilic murderer. Enough already. 


“Detective Adachi also questioned Saki-san, the one who found the announcer's 
body, on numerous occasions. | heard it was because there was So little information 
about the case at the time, but... It's certainly unusual to question someone with as 
strong an alibi as hers multiple times...” 


“How about to see if she knew anything since she was a WITNESS!” Justin shouted, 
having just about enough of this. He wanted to solve this case, not stoop to such 
petty levels as to blame a man for murder for doing what his job called for. “Fuck 


this shit, I’m done with this.” He announced as he jumped out of his seat, marching 
for the door. Chie was quick to try and get him to sit back down, though he simply 
refused to sit there and listen to this crap. And could you blame him? Adachi was a 
father figure to Justin and here they were claiming to have proof Adachi was a 
murderer. He didn’t believe it was true, and he certainly didn’t want to. 


“Justin, wait!” 


“No, goddammit. He didn’t do it! You’re all just being assholes!” He declared before 
storming his way out the door. He didn’t do it. He couldn’t have done it. He refused 
to believe he did it. And no one could convince him otherwise. 


He was Sure to slam the door on his way out. 


